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The Digger's Digest 


This book is sold only on behalf of 
P. C. PHEASE, late R.A.A.F. 


FOREWORD 


This foreword was written in February, 1952, approximately 7 years 
after World War IJ. In introducing this new edition of Diggers’ Stories. 
we wish to state that the memory of the comradeship of diggers in 
both 1914-18 and 1939-45 scraps will never die. Especially those funny 
incidents that happened to the men in khaki are always delightful 
fo memorize. To this end this book is faithfully dedicated. The sense 
of humour is the ability to see the funny side of life. It is the source 
of that courage which refuses to take the bludgeonings of fate lying 
down; it comes up smiling every time and never takes the count. It 
is the safety valve of existence which prevents disaster when disaster 
seems imminent. 


The Diggers have a super-abundance of it. With them the sense 
of humour is a gift. This is amply borne out in the experiences of the 
A.LF. Regiments during World Wars I and 11. 


xk *& * 
NOTE: This book has no connection whatever with The Returnad 


Soldiers’, Sailors’ and Airmen’s Imperial League of Australia, The 
Limbless Soldiers’ Association or any similar Organization. 


TOLD IN THE TRENCHES 


The parson was very interested to hear what Digger 
Brown had done to Jones when he came home and found Jones 
taking his wife out. 

“They said Brown broke his nose.” ‘Good Heavens”, said 
the parson, “It could have been worse!” ‘“Blacked both his 
eyes.” “Good Heavens”, said the parson, “could have been 
werse.” ‘Tore all his clothes off.” “Good Heavens, could have 
been worse!” : 

“How could it have been worse?” 

“Well”, enid the parson, “It could have been me.” 

' 2 


THE M.O. 


We were seated outside the R.A.P. awaiting the arrival of 
the M.O. whén Curley said, ‘Flaming lot of duds, these army 
quacks’. 

“Aw, I dunno”, replied his cobber, ‘“There’s some good men 
among them”. 

“What?” yelled Curley, “Good men you call them? Blimey, 
I’ve been on sick parade in every camp since I’ve been in the 
flaming army, and I’ve never copped more than a day’s light 
duties from the lot of them.” 


xk* * 


NO REPLY TO THIS ONE 


Jonesy was one of the untidiest chaps I have met in all my 
experiences in the Army. The C.O. was always having a crack 
at him. One morning, on inspection, the C.O. stopped in front 
of Jonesy and tried to reason with him. 

“Why don’t you take a pride in your appearance like all the 
other fellows?” he began, “You never see me getting about with 
dirty clothes and half-cleaned boots.” 

“No, Sir’, said Jonesy, “You certainly have a very efficient 
batman, Sir!”’. 

The C.O. looked sternly ‘at Jonesy but said nothing, and 
passed on to the next man. 


FOND MEMORIES 


On a long route march in the desert in the Middle East, 
a battalion of the Ninth Division took a five-minute break. 

One private sat sadly on a stone. 

“What’s the matter with him?” snapped the sergeant. 

“Homesickness”, said Private Brown, 

“Well, we've all got that!” 

“Yes, but his case is worse than ours. His old man keeps 
one of the biggest pubs in Brisbane.” 


xk *& * 
xk *&* 


“Have you told Mr. Smith that he’s the father of triplets?” 
“Not yet, doctor, he’s shaving.” 
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They had been married 25 years. 

As the husband got into his bed 
the wife murmured from hers, 
“Twenty-five years ago you used 
to say “Good-night dearest.” 

“Good-night dearest,” came the 
non-committal reply. 

“Twenty-five years ago” continu- 
ed the soft voice “you would also 
kiss me.” Husband propped himself 
with a groan, leaned over, and 
pecked at the fading cheek in the 
other bed. 

And then, in a still softer voice 
came this murmur, “And twenty- 
five years ago,” it cooed, “you used 
to bite my ear.” 

There was a tremulous breathing 
as she sensed him get out of bed. 

Then he was at the door. 

“Where are you going” she asked. 

He fumbled at the door handle. 
“Into the bathroom to get my 
teeth,” came the sour reply. 
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A digger with rather indefinite 
pains in the stomach paraded sick 
to the M.O. He stripped to the 
waist and the M.O. listened, punch- 
ed and pummelled but all to no 
purpose; so he finally said:— “I 
think you’ll have to diet.” “Dye it 
be—” roared the digger, “It’s only 
blue with the cold.” 
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The Digger and His Mates 








Willie was the eldest of a large 
and growing family. When he was 
nine he had six brothers and sis- 
ters and his father came down 
with a bout of appendicitis. 


Mother took him to the hospital 
to see his dad, and after he had 
sat still in the ward for a while he 
said:— 


“Dad, have I been good?” 

“You have, son.” 

“Then — when do I see the 
‘ paby?” 


“Tf you try to kiss me I’ll scream.” 

“What? Not among all these 
people!” 

“Well, let’s go somewhere where 
they won’t hear me.” 





“All things come to he who 
mates,” groaned the new father as 
the nurse approached with triplets. 








Then there was the dumb girlErected in memory of Harry Mul- 
who thought Marshallade was an} queen 
American soft drink. _|Who attempted to launder his 
. clothes in benzine, 
“Why not marry,” said Mr. New-jiHe lighted his pipe as he started 
lywed to the woman hater, “andi} to rinse— 
have a wife to share your lot?” Unfortunately Harry has not ben- 
“It sounds all right,” was the re-j| zine since. 
ply, “but some of these share- 
holders blossom into directors. “Daddy, can you still do tricks?” 


“What do you mean my son, do 
Daisy tried to protect herself tricks?” 

But not the way you’d think; “Well mummy says that when 
She shut her eyes to temptation llyou were young you used to drink 
And made it look like a wink. like a fish!” 

















TOLD AT THE CLUB 








Charlie’s kid says he can’t learn 
anything at school. The teacher is 
so fat that every time she turns 
around, she wipes everything off 
the blackboard. 





Wanted Adv. Secretary wants 
position. No bad habits. Willing 
to, learn, 


They had been married 25 years. 
As the husband got into his bed, 
the wife murmured from hers:— 
“Twenty-five years ago you used to 
say, ‘Good-night, dearest.’ ” 

“Good-night, dearest,” came the 
non-committal reply. | 

“Twenty-five years ago,’ con- 
tinued the soft voice,” you would 
also kiss me.” 

Husband propped himself with a 
groan leaned over, and pecked at 
the fading cheek on the pillow in 
the other bed. 

Then, in a still softer voice came 
the murmur, “And _ twenty-five 
years ago,” it cooed, “you used to 
bite my ear.” 

_ There was tremulous breathing as 
she sensed him get out of bed. 
Then he was at the door. 

“Where are you going?” 
asked. 

He fumbled at the door handle. 

“Into the bathroom to get my 
teeth.” 


she 


A bachelor is a most thorough 
fellow: knows all the girls, never 
Mrs, one, 


Why be a fool for a pretty face 
when you might get the whole darn 
girl? 


Anyone who thinks a woman’s 
place is with her children isn’t go- 
ing with one of her daughters. 


Persons who are ambitious be- 
yond their capabilities are more 
liable to develop headaches than 
others. 


It’s all right to hold a conversa- 
tion, put you should let go of it 
now and then. 


We cannot do everything at 
once, but we can do something at 
once. 


Live as if you were to die to- 
morrow, learn as if you were to 
live for ever. 


It is better to regret a thing you 
did not say, than a thing you did 
say. 





He who receives a good turn 
should never forget it. He who does 
one should never remember it. 


Erected in memory of Harry Mul- 
queen, 

Who attempted to launder his 
clothes in benzine, 

He lighted his pipe as he started 
to rinse — 

Unfortunately Harry has not ben- 
zine since. 


HIS DEAR FRIEND 


The little W.A.A.A.F, at our service station was openly and 
unashamedly a gold-digger. 

After a little while she managed to get her hooks into the 
son of a rich Jew, and even succeeded in talking herself into 
an engagement to marry—subject, however, to the approval of 
his poppa, who held the family purse-strings in a firm hand. 

At the first opportunity they went off, hand in hand, to get 
the required permission. 

Subsequently, we heard what happened, but not from the 
W.AAA.F. 

The old boy flatly refused to give his blessing. 

t’’, protested the gold-digger, “I am Abe’s dear friend.” 

“Yeah, I know’, said old Abe sourly, as he fingered a sheaf 
of unpaid bills for his son’s courtship—flowers, jewellery, etc.: 
‘That’s just what I object to.” 





Classified Advertisements 


A pleasant home offered to a young lady without a base- 
ment. 


Day girl wanted, respectable after the holidays. 


Lock up shop to let, suitable for chemist with internal 
heating. 


Wanted, young girls for pickling and bottling. 


For sale, genuine baker’s business, exc. trade, large oven, 
owner been in it for 20 years. 


Wanted, respectable girls to go home at nights, 
Pianist wanted for country cinema must be good or useless. 


Woman wanted to undertake washing of lady and gent, 
once a fortnight sufficient.. 


50 yards black velvet for sale, suit dressmaker slightly 
damaged in parts. 


_ THE BISHOP MISBEHAVES 


In a cathedral city the annual dinner of a charitable organi- 
zation was being arranged. When it came to making up the 
toast list the new secretary asked: “Is it customary to toast the 
Bishop?” . 


“Yes, indeed”, said one of the committee. “The Bishop is 
always drunk at this dinner.” : 


xk *k 
THE LIE 


“You swore you would love me all my life !” 
“Yes, but I didn’t think you would live so long !” 





7. A Few Posers 
for your Club Mates 





eal . 


“The wise make maxims and fools quote them.” 
“You are right—where does that quotation come from?” 
x ¥ ¥ 


“My wife and I got on splendidly for eight years.” 
“And what happened then?” 
“Oh, she came back !” 


x *& x 

“Daddy, why do storks stand on one leg?” 

“Stupid, if they lifted the other they would fall down.” 
xk* * 


Motorist: “You're not arresting me for fast driving, are 
you?” 


Constable: “Oh, no sir! Only for low flying !” 





BOTH IN THE SWIM 


“My daughter sprang from a line of peers”, said a proud 
father. : 


“Well”, said her suitor, “I once jumped off a dock myself.” 
K*& x 


“Doctor, is it true that getting up late is not healthy?” 
“Well, naturally it-shortens one’s days.” - 


Kw * 


A: “They tell me Brown has got a position as salesman. 
He’ll never make good; he’s too independent.” 

B.: “Too independent! How do you mean?” 

A.: “Why, he’s so independent he never takes orders from 
anyone.” 








' Have a 
Laugh! 





“He was always a failure. Never could get on in 
anything till lately.” 

“Oh? And what’s he getting on in now?” 

“Years.” 


Jackie: “But, uncle, you have your overcoat in one 
hand and your stick in the other.” 


Uncle: “Well?” 
“Mummy said you always came empty-handed.” 





SOOO OOOOOOOOOOOOOOO8OOOOOOOOOOOO 


Refreshment Recipes 


FOR YOUR NEXT PARTY 
peeeecovcooooooooooooooooooooson 


NEAR BEER 


1 handful of hops. 1 sprig whorehound. 


Boil together with one quart of water for two hours. Put three 
pound of sugar in kerosene tin, pour hops in and fill tin with cold 
water; add whites of three eggs beaten to a froth, also shells 
smashed, one tablespoon of cream-of-tartar, one flat teaspoon tartaric 
acid, one small bottle essence of lemon, half cup of brown sugar to 
colour half an ounce of comp. yeast. Mix yeast with little water and 
put in last of all. Cover with cloth till next day, strain to bottles, 
tie corks. Next day drink heartily. 


ELDERBERRY WINE 


Put only enough water with the berries to keep them from 
burning. and cook but a few minutes—just long enough to scald 
thoroughly. Strain through a cheese cloth, add eight cups of sugar 
to ten cups of berry juice. Set away in a cool place to ferment, and 
skim daily until clear. When bubbles cease to rise on top of the 
liquid, it is ready to bottle. Use only white sugar, and you will 
have some of the richest flavoured wine you ever tasted. Yeast is apt 
to sour the wine, and it is mistake to hurry the fermenting process. 
The addition of other liquor spoils the fine natural flavour. 


MULLED CIDER 


1 gallon sweet cider. 2 pieces whole mace. 
6 sticks cinnamon, broken into 3 cups brown sugar. 

1-inch pieces. 2% cups canned, spiced crab 
1 tablespoon whole cloves. apples. 


1 tablespoon whole allspice. 


Put cider in kettle. Add cinnamon. Tie the other spices in 
cheese cloth bag and drop in cider. Stir in sugar. Heat slowly and 
simmer twenty minutes. Add apples five minutes before serving. 
Remove spice bag before serving. Serve hot, with an apple in each 
cup. Yield: 34 quarts. 


PINEAPPLE LIME FROST 


Drop an egg white, two teaspoons of powdered sugar and one 
tablespoon of lime juice into a clean mason jar. Stir a few seconds 
with a long spoon. Add one cup unsweetened pineapple juice which 
has been allowed to chill in the can before opening. Adjust screw 
cap to jar and shake vigourously until ingredients are well blended 
and frothy. Pour over ice in glass and serve at once. This amount 
will make one tall glass. 


NEVER SPILT A DROP 
“Never a drop of alcohol comes on to my table.” 
“Nor on to mine.” 


“I am surprised to hear that.” 
“IT am as careful as you are in pouring out.” 


kK* k 


IN HIS BLOOD 


“Yes, agriculture’s in his blood since he did so well with his 
vegetable patch. He now spits on his hands at bridge whenever 
spades are trumps.” 


k*& xk 


“Sir, you have saved my life. Name any wish and if it is 
in my power, I will fulfil it.” 
‘Marry my mother-in-law and take her to America.” 


xk *&* 


TRY THIS ON YOUR WIFE 
Mr, B.: ‘You look like a fool in that new hat.”’ 
Mrs. B.: “Perhaps. But I feel like one in my old one.”’ 


ie 


1M 


“What's the best way to teach a girl to swim?” one young 
rman asked another. ‘You've got to be gentle’, was the reply. 
“First you put your left arm round her waist, then you take 
her left hand and——”’ 


“She's my sister’, interrupted the inquirer. 
“Oh—just push her into the swimming pool.” 


cre: 


Lost between Swanston and Elizabeth Streets, a handbag 
by a lady made of croc. leather. 


HE COUNTED SHEEP 


Private Bill Smith could not get a wink of sleep. His 
cobbers advised him to go to the M.O. about it. Well, the M.O. 
had an excellent and infallible remedy. 

“Why don’t you try counting sheep?” he suggested. 

Bill returned to him a few days later. 

“For 3 hours I try counting sheep”, he said. “I count up 
to 10,000 sheep. Then after a while I think, 10,000 sheep 
would produce 30,000 pounds of wool: that would mean about 
20,000 yards of cloth which would make about 4,000 sults— 
with a tall order like'that who could sleep?” 


xk *k 


MOVING TIMES 


Shopkeeper: ‘Five and six, please.’ 
Customer: Five and six? But you said it was only five 
y dd 


Shopkeeper: ‘Yes, but the price went up as I was wrapping 
it up.” | 
xk**&k 
DIFFY-DAFFY QUIZ 


“If the ‘Queen Mary’ went into dock to be repainted and they 
put t three coats of paint on, which coat would meey. put on the 
t?” 


“Why, the first, of course.” 
“No, they wouldn’t. They'd put the second on the first.” 


xk*** 


GOODNESS ME ! 


: “The accountant tried to kiss me.” 
Boss: “Well, I can’t attend to everything myself.” 


xk *& * 


NOT ENOUGH 


Bride: ‘Pierre is perfectly wonderful to me, mother, He 
gives'me everything I ask for.” 

Mother: ‘That merely shows my dear child; that you are 
not asking enough.” 


Told in the I venches 


On a radio programme, a woman was asked if her husband 
was a bookworm. 


“Oh, no, sir”, she replied.. ‘Just an ordinary one.” 
x*x 


“I came in to make an appointment with the dentist’, said 
the man to the receptionist. 


“He's out just now’, said the receptionist, “‘but .. .” 
‘Thank you”, interrupted the prospective patient. ‘When 
will he be out again?” 


wk & k 


The butcher in a Brooklyn meat market was weighing up 
a roast recently when his customer observed: ‘Say, you’re 
giving me a lot of bone there, arenit you?” 


“Oh, no, I’m not”, answered the butcher: ‘“You’re paying 
for it.” 


xk* x 
One hot day last summer a little boy was walking along 
behind a very large woman, so closely in her footsteps as to be 


annoying. Finally she turned to him, demanding why and 
threatening to call the police. 


“Please don’t do that”, the child pleaded. ‘It’s just that 
you're the only real shady spot on the street.” 
xk** xk 
Mr., Miss: Meet, Kiss—More Kisses; Miss, Mrs. 
xk* x 


A draftee claimed exemption on the grounds of poor eye 
sight—and brought his wife along to prove It. 
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Seen in the Adds. 





Wanted—a clean woman to wash and cook. 
2 sisters want washing anytime, anywhere. 
Smart girl wanted to sell scones and pastries, 16 yrs, old. 


Young lady in cons. of her passage to Aus., is prepared to 
take charge of 2 young children also a good sailor, 


Bugle Dyes are best. Why not try to dye yourself? 
Steady man wanted, to make pork saus. with wife. 


Miss Brown, wardrobe dealer, having cast-off clothing of all 
descrip. invites inspection. 


For sale, a bulldog. Will eat anything, very fond of children. 


Wireless set for sale by a lady beautifully veneered out- 


Bed-sitting room to let suit bus, girl 10 ft. x 15 ft. 
Widowed lady wants mending and darning, 


Wanted a cottage near sea for month in Aug. Man and 
small family with good drainage. 


Farmer requires a woman to wash, iron and milk 3 cows, 


a 


DANCE ON THE LAWN 
She: “I hear you had dancing at your garden party yester- 


He: “Yes. One of the guests accidentally upset a beehive,” 
pt) 


SECOND HAND 


Patricia: ‘I must tell you, darling. I’m engaged to Frank.” 
Felicia: ‘I’m not surprised, dear. When I turned him down 
last week he said he didn’t care what became of him.” 


kK *k 


WRIGGLER 


Private: “There’s something in my soup.” 

Cook: “Aw gwan! That’s only a crack in the bowl.” 

Private: “Well, this is the first time I’ve ever seen a crack 
wrigg ” 


xk*x 
STUTTER 


The master of the house hoped it would be a son. When 
the doctor entered the room he demanded, “Is it a boy or a girl?” 
“Tr-tr-tr——"’gasped the doctor, who stuttered rather badly. 


“Triplets !” 

“Qu-qu-qu——’ stammered the dcctor, 

“Quadruplets !” 

“No-n-no. Tr-tr-try to take it qu-qu-quietly, It’s a girl.” 


xk *& * 
Barrister (speaking on behalf of a criminal): “And then, 
gentlemen of the jury, I will ask you to take into consideration 


the fact that my client is short-sighted and could not forsee 
the consequences of his action.” 


K*&* 
“Look, there’s a real old-fashioned girl, Her dress buttons 
all the way up her back.” 
“Nonsense! That’s her spine.” 


Kx *& 
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